CHITRA                  53

cover your face with your hands ?
Have I pained you, my darling ?
Forget what I said. I will be content
with the present. Let each separate
moment of beauty come to me like
a bird of mystery from its unseen
nest in the dark bearing a message of
mu&c. Let me for ever sit with my
hope on the brink of its realization,
and thus end my days.